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brilliant green meadow. What was our horror on entering the
enclosure to see two tourists with staves and shoulder belts all com-
plete postured among the ruins in an attitude of admiration, one of
them of course discoursing learnedly to his gaping companion and
pointing out objects of interest with his stick. If there is one thing
more hateful than another it is being told what to admire and
having objects pointed out to one with a stick. Of all noxious
animals too the most noxious is a tourist. And of all tourists the
most vulgar, illbred, offensive and loathsome is the British tourist.

MorreU and I arrived at Clyro 7.50 and dined together comfort-
ably at Cae Mawr sitting up talking afterwards till half past twelve.
We were rather tired with our 25 miles walk, but not extra-
ordinarily so.

Wednesday, 6 April

I hear with great satisfaction that Henry Warnell the gipsy of
Hearts Ease, Clyro Hill, got six weeks hard labour without the
option of paying a fine for assaulting Price of the Swan without the
slightest provocation and kicking him in the bad place so violently
and viciously that though Price sprung quickly back just in time to
save himself a stout pair of corduroy trousers was rent.

Thursday, 7 April

I had the satisfaction of managing to walk from Hay to Clyro by
the fields without meeting a single person, always a great triumph
to me and a subject for warm self congratulation for I have a
peculiar dislike to meeting people, and a peculiar liking for 'a
deserted road. When I looked out between n and 12 before going
to bed I saw one of the magnificent sights of the world, the crescent
moon setting.

When down the stormy crescent goes

A light before me swims,
Between dark stems the forest glows,

I hear a noise of hymns.

Friday, 8 April

In the green lane between York and Cern y Fedwas I came upon
Smith of Wernwg hedging. He told me that a child had arrived at
Pen-y-worlodd and wanted to know if something cannot be done
to separate Stephen Davies and Myra Rees. I said there was no law